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IRREVOCABLE.

“Once on a time I spoke a word ;

'I‘hait was bitter of meaning and harsh of
one,

) And it went as stralght as a poisoned dart
To the very core of a true friend’s heart,

And the beautiful page of our love was
blurred

Forevermore by that word alone,
* Onece on

: a time I cast a sneer

At the small mistake of one 1 knew,

! And his soul, discouraged, let slip the rope
That anchored it to the shore of hope,
And drifted out on a sea of fear,

To waves of failure and winds untrue.

*Once on a time | whispered a tale
Tainted with malice, and far and near

It tlew, to cast on a spotless name

The upas shade of a hinted shame, °

And wherever it reached it left a trail
Across the promise of many a year.

Never that word could be unsaid

That lost me a friendship old and true—
Never that sneer might be undone
That broke the trust of an erring one—
Never untold the tale that sped

To blight and baffle a lifetime through.
—L. M. Montgomery, in Congregationalist.

[Copyright, 18¢s, by D. Appleton & Co.
All rights reserved.]

CHAPTER XIV.
GEORGE OF AMBOISE.

I should mention that before retiring I
had obtained from the landlord a good-sized
lanthorn, which 1 had carefully filled with
oil and trimmed nnder my own eves. Hold-
ing this in my hand I ascended the ladder
leading to the chamber, or rather loft, I was
to occupy, and on gaining my point 1 placed
it on the floor, near the opening by which
the ladder led into the room, and so directed
the light that its glare passed downwards,
and up to the entrance of the stables, leav-
ing the sides of the stables in darkness, al-
though my own room was bright enough.
This was a precautionary measure, us it
would discover anyone attempting to come
in by the stable entrance, which hkad no
door, and would enable me at zny time to
see to rush down quickly to the aid of
Jacopo, should he need it. I debated a short
while as to whether 1 should undress for the
night; but so little did 1 like the looks of the
place, which was more like a house of call
for bravos than anything I had seen, that 1
did nothing beyvond removing my boots, and
flinging mysclf as 1 was on the wile
truckle-bed in the room. [ placed my
drawn sword at my side and sought
“to  sleep, struggling resolutely to
this, desipte the legions
ithe bed contained, who with one aceord «al-
lied forth to feast upon me. Dutsleep I was
determined to have, as | had work for to-
morrow, and, knowing Jacopo to own sharp
eyes and quick ears, felt no seruple abous
getting my rest, determining, however, to
make it up the next day to my knave for his
vigil, which I was sure would be faithfully
kept. Finally, despite the attacks of my
enemies, 1 dropped off into a hght slumber,
which lasted for two or three hours, when
1 was startled by hearing a shrill whistle, the
¢lash of swords, the kicking and plunging of
the horses, and Jacopo’s voice shouting out
my name. 1 woke up at once, with all my
wits about me, and on the instant ran down
the ladder, sword 1n hand, parrying more by
.accident than design a cut that was made at
me by some one as 1 descended.

As I touched the ground two men darted
out of the door and ran across the hali-
ruined yard in front of the stables. A third,
whom 1 recognized as Jacopo, was about to
follow, Lut 1 held him back by the shoul-
der, having no mind to run risks around
dark corners whilst I had my letter to de-
liver. Jacopo yielded to me very unwilling-
ly, and in an answer to my hurried inquiry
gave me an account of the affair which had
been as brief as it was noisy.

“When your worship retired,” said he,
“leaving the lanthorn to so conveniently
light up the stable entrance, I had another
look af the horses, and then settled myseli
down on that heap of straw yonder, my back
to the wall and my sword in my right hand.
So an hour, or may be two passed, and then
1 heard voices outside, and some one swear-
ing at the light. Oh ho! says I to myself,
there’s a night-hawk about, and I remained
on the alert, not thinking it worth while to
give tongue then. After awhile the voices
dropped away—and, excellency, I am sorry,
but I must have slipped off into a doze, and
beshrew me! it I did not dream 1 was
aboard that cursed ship again, and being
made to play pea-in-the-drum once more. |
therefore made haste to awaken, and as 1
opened my eyes heard a crackling notse out-
side. 1 rose slowly and ecrept towards the
entrance, and just as I reached within three
feet of it a handful of pebbles was thrown
in, and one of the horses started a bit. The
stones were clearly flung from outside to sea
ir anyone was a wake: but, of course, I made
po sign, and the next minute two men ap-
peared at the open entrance. I gave a whis-
tle to roase your honor, and went at them at
once—and your excellency knows the rest.”

In the morning my henchman was anxious
to know if I meant to take any steps with
regard to the attempt at robbery last night.
I was well enough inclined, but determined
to let the matter rest until my business was
done, and for the present said I would re-
main content with the satisfaction that we
had saved our steeds and throats. By the
time I finished breakfast, J:is'n]\n, who had
already taken a meal, had saddled the horses
and was holding them ready for sur de-
parture. ! summoned mine host, but at first
could obtain no view of him. VFinally on my
threat to depart without settling my score
he appeared with his arm bound up in a
sling. As he was unwounded the evening
Letore, 1 made ne doubt but that he was
one of the two who had visited us last night,
tut said nvothing, merely remarking, as 1
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Jdid not seen: to appreciate the remark, and

seowled at me, at which 1 bade him begone, |

and to thank his stars that his house was
not pulied about his ears. lle did n®t at-
tempt auy reply, but shunk off, and, mward-
ly resolving to clear out _lh:s nest of scor-
pions from Rome at the iirst chance, 1 rode
out of the gate, followed l-‘\' .]m"nlm, ;nl'u] we
directed our way towards the Ponte 8. An-
I Lad not the least idea where his
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¥ was slaying, but made

eminence of Houen ‘ but |
certain it would be somewberen ihe Borgo,
that once 1 had reached tho_g papal quar-
should find no difficulty in my scnr_-;*?:
to him
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for D'Ami_mific and in delivering
achiavelli's lettor. .
’.1_&‘:;]11—l went on I bezan to feel nervous, in
epite of myself, as to what the results of my
interview with thie cardinal would be, and
whether it would end in the further'en}ploy-
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however, and it was with a hopeful mind
that | trotted up the Lungo Tavere,

Near the statues of Peter and Paal, on the
bridge, was a guardhouse, occupied at the
time by a detachment of Spanish infantry,
and to these men I addressed myself inquir-
ing where the cardinal of Rouen was staying.
I was told, at once, that his eminence was
lodging in the new palace of Cardinal Cor-
ueto, opposite the Scorsa Cavalli, and that
my best way was to turn to the left on cross-
ing the bridge, and then to the right at the
junction of the Borgo San Spirito and the
Borgo San Michele.

Bestowing my thanks and a largesse on
the men for their kindness, I went on at a
gallop, congratulating myself on the ease
with which the difliculty was solved, and in
a few minutes bad crossed the I’iazza Scorsa
Cavalli, and was before the residence of the
cardinal. At the time I speak of it was not
quite finished, but still habitable, and had
been rented by Monsignore d’Amboise, as
being conveniently near the Vatican.

On entering the courtyard I dismounted,
and, giving my horse te Jacopo to hold, as-
cended the steps and boldly announced my-
self as an urgent messenger who had busi-
ness with his eminence. I was ushered by a
page into a reception-room, and, early as the
hour was, there were a considerable number
of people already in attendance, awaiting
the morning levee. Here I was left to cool
ny heels for a little time, the spruce page
informing me that the eardinal was engaged
at breakfast, but that he would tell him of
my coming, and asked my name. 1 hesitated
for a mnoment, but decided to keep the name
of Donati which I had assumed, and gave
that, adding that 1 was the bearer of an
urgent dispateh to the cardinal, which |
must deliver with my own hands. The
young man then left me, as I have said, and,
taking a good position near the entrance
door to the adjomning room, I leaned back
against the wall and awaited my summmons.
The reception-room was of noble propor-
tions, oblong in shape, the ceiling being sup-
pnrl(‘cl by two I'i”.‘ll': of vemed marble,
which, although they diminished the size
of the chamber, had a good eifect. The mar-
ble fHlooring, arranged in a patchwork
black and white, was bare of all furniture,
and, as the room gradually filled, the con-
stant moving of feet, the sound of which
rang sharply on the stone, made it appear
as if a lot of masons’ hammers were at work.
I let my eyes wander over the groups as
they stood or meved about, wondering if by
chance | should see anyone 1 knew; but
l.!w}‘ were all strangers to me, mostly French-
meu, with a ftair sprinkling priests
amongst them. They were one and all try-
ing Lo jostle past each other, so as to gain
as close a position as possible to the entrance
door, near to which 1 stood; and as 1
watched this with some little amusement
I heard a whisper in my ear, and, glancing
round, beheld a man standing near me in a
doctor’s robe, holding a heavily-bound mis-
sal in his hand. 1 saw in a moment it was
Corte, and he whispered in a low voice:

“Dou not look round at present, but near
the pillar to your right are two men, one
dressed half in cloth of gold, and they are
more interested in you than you think, I
overheard a snatch of conversation—they
are moviag this way. By your leave, sig-
nore,”’ raising his voies, he attempted to
push by me, and, catching the hint his last
words had thrown out, I answered. loudly:
“First eome, first served, learned doetor,
and you must bide your turn.”

“I am a man of peace, and therefore
yield.” Corte moved off, and I was free to
look arowmd me. I saw that Corte’s little
[nece of acting, to which I had risen, was
due to the fact that the man in the cloth
of gold and his companion were edging near-
er to us, and at the time were barely six fecet
off. Resting my hand lightly on the hilt of
my sword 1 looked the two full in the face,
but could make nothing of them. The one
who wore a jerkin of gold cloth met my look
for an instant, and then dropped his eyes, a
faint flush rising to his cheek. 1 saw that he
was a young man of a singularly handsome
countenance. A short, neatly-curled mus-
tache feil over his upper lip and molith, but
there was no sign of a beard on the small
and rounded chin, which was cleanly shaven.
On his right cheek he wore a black patch,
placed as .if to hide the scar of a wonnd, al-
though his complexion was as delicate as if
the sun had never touched it. In his ears
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he wore earrings, an affectation of female |

adornment hatefunl to me, and the fingers of
his small right hand, which he held un-
gloved, were covered with rings. The hilt
of his rapier, too, peeping from under the
folds of his gay cloak, was crested with jew-
els, and altogether it seemed as if I could
have nothing to fear from this painted lily,
who loosed more fitted to thrum a lute in a
lady's bower than have aught to do with the
stir of the times. 1 therefore loosed my
glance from him with some contempt and
turned to his companion, who was robed as
an abbe, and evidently in a sour middle age.
His features were bolder than those of his
companion, but distinctly those of the
canaille, and there was nothing in them in
any way remarkable.

Nevertheless, I thought it well to be on
the watch, knowing that a dagger thrust is
easily sent home, and there was the cer-
tainty, too, that the fact of my coming to
Rome with a letter was known to the Medie
plotters iu Florence, and evidently it was
their object to frustrate its delivery. What
puzzled me, however, was that the look the
voung man directed to me was not unfriend-
Iy, and it struck me that if I could only hear
his voice it might give me some clew to a ree-
ognition. The two had come a littie between
me and the door, and I was just about to
contest the place with a view of foreing their
hands if possible, when the door was flung
open and the same page who had taken my
name appeared and called out:

“Signor Donati, his eminence awaits you.”

As the door opened there was a general
movement towards it. DBut the ery of the
pagd in a moment arrested the crowd, turn-
ing the look of anticipation on the faces of
all to one of disappointment, and a loud
jpurmuring arose against my being so fu-
vored. [ lost not a second in stepping for-
ward, and in doing so purposely brushed
against the voung man near to me, turning
roind as 1 did so with a somewhat brusque
“By: your leave, sir.” I fully expected that
ke would resent my rudeness and make
some specch, but he merely bowed his head
with a courteous inclination, showing a set
of small and even teeth as he smiled under
I was a little put out

stant the door closed behind me, and at any
1ate the letter to the cardinal was safe, and
my task was as good as agcomplished.

1 followed the page, d&elu;._m—_ with an
equal mind, and, lifting a curtain, which fell
in heavy folds at the end of the passage,
where a couple of gorgeous lackeys stood, he
called ouat *“Messer Donati,” and then
stepped aside to let me pass. I entered the
room with a firm step and saw before me a
large, but plainly-furnished apartment. In
a lounge chair near a small table, on which
was set out a light repast, was a man whom
1 at onece guessed to be the cardinal. He
wore a purple robe, and the barettina or
small skull eap, which eovered the tonsure
on his head, allowed his short gray hair,
which curled naturally, to be seen around it.
Under the cap I saw a square, resolute face
with keen black eyes, and a fuil but kindly
mouth. He was just putting down a glass
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of vernaccia as I came in, and I caught the |
purple glitter of the sapphire ring he wore
in token of his rank, as he set down the glass.
He was not alone, for, leaning against the
window and caressing the head of an enor-
mous wolf-hound, was a splendidly-dressed
cavalier, who looked up as I came in, and I
saw at once it was Bayard. 1 kept my eyes
away from him, however, and advancing
straight towards the cardinal placed the let-
, ter before him without a word.

D’Amboise looked at the seals carefully,
and then taking a smali jade-hilted knife
from the table ripped open the envelope and
ran his eye quickly over the letter. As he
did so not a muscle of his face moved to show
how the eontents stirred him, and when he
had finished he held it out at arm’s length,
saying:

“My dear Bayard, what do you think of
this?”

Bayard made a step forward to take the
letter, and in doing this our eyes met, and
he frankly held out his hand. I could hard-
ly believe it when I saw it extended towards
me. My breath cage thick and fast, and the
whole roowm swam around. The man was the
soul of honor, the noblest knight in Christen-
dom; he had seen my trial, nay, he had been
one of my judges, and he offered me his
hand! He must hold me guiltless, 1 fell.
“My lord!” 1 rather gasped than spcke as
1 took his grasp, but, seeing my emotion, he
put in:

“Sit down, cavaliere. His eminence will
forgive me for disposing of a seat in his house
—we are more than old friends.” e placed
his hand on my shoulder and foreed me to a
seat, whilst D’ Amboise, still holding the
letter in his hand, looked at us with a puz-
zled air.

“St. Dennis!"” he exclaimed.
this mean, Bayvard?"”

“It means, your eminence, that this isa
gallant gentleman who has been most basely
used; but pardon me—the letter.”

He took the letter from the ecardinal’s
hands and read it quickly, whilst I sat still,
with emotions in my heart I cannot describe,
and D'Amboise glanced from one to another
with a half-amused, half-curious look on hiz
keen face. Bayard finished his perusal in a
few seconds, and, laying the letter on the
table, said: ““Nothing could be better. We
should be prepared for action, although
there is yet plenty of time. 1 wonder how in
the world the Florentine got wind of this?"”

“Oh, he has long ears. We shall, however,
want a good sword, and if all that the sec-
retary writes is true we have got it in your
friend the Cavaliere Donati. In faet, Machi-
avelli suggests him for the task.”

“My name, your eminence, is not Donati,”
I here put in, “but Savelli. YWhen misfor-
tune overtook me I changed my name; but
I see no reason for hiding the truth from
you.”

“Quite right,” said D' Amboise, *‘but Sa-
velli! Is this the Savelli of the Arezzo af-
fair, Payvard ?”

Bayard nodded assent, and the cardinal
continued, turning to me. *“Then, sir, I have
heard your story, and you have more friends
than you thirk. DBut of this, later on. Were
you not at Fornovo?”

“Yes,” i replied, wondering what the car-
dinal’s speech meant.

“Ciel! 1 made out your patent of St. La-
zare myself. What could have made Tre-

“Nhat does

I placed the letter berore him without a word

mouille act as he did I do not knew, and he
13 as obsiuinate as a mule. Bayard, I know all
about this gentleman, and your testimony
to his worth convineces me that what I have
heard is correct. 1 could never believe the
story myself.”

*Ay lords, you may
world—"

“Will yet come round to you, cavaliere,”
said Bayard, and added: *“Your eminence
could not have a better sword for your pur-
pose than that of M. di Savelli here, pro-
vided he will accept the task.”

“I will accept anytning from you,
]t'll‘l'ls,” I said.

“Good,” said D’Amboise, “now let me
tell you how you stand. Aecting doubtless
on the advice of friends, Mme d'Entrangues
wrote to me a full account of the affair,
which ended so badiy foryou, and explained
fully her husband’s treachery. This she
begged me to forward to Tremouille with a
view ol getting your sentence altered. As
vou have just been made aware, | have some
knowledge of vou, and it was a thousand
pities to see a sword, which had served
France well, turned away. I laid the matter
before the duke, but he replied to say he
could take no action. The duchess, who is
my cousin, has also used her influence, but
to no purpose, for Tremouille stirs his por-
ridge with his own hand, and does not care
it it burn or not, as long as he stirvs it him-
seli. We could get the king's pardon for
yvou, and as a last resource that might be
done, for 1 like as littls to be thwarted as
His Grace of Tremouille; but that will raise
vou up a strong enemy in the duke, and it
will not kill the story—you sce.”

“I do, your eminence. How can I thank
you?”

“I de not want your thanks, cavaliere; but
EFrance wants vour sword. Your only way
12 to do a signal service for France, and after
this the matter is easy. Tremouille is gen-
erous, and it would want but a little pressure
to make him rescind his sentence anvarently
of his own accord, provided you could do
what I have said. Strange how fate works!”

] remained silent, and D’'Amboise went
on: “Such a service it is possible for you to
do, and I will put it in your way. 1 cannot
at present give you details, as they have to
Le discussed with the secretary, who will
shortly be in Rome. This much, however, I
can tell vou; get together a few good men,
you doubtless can lay your hands on them,
and be ready. You will no doubt want funds,
but they will be arranged for. In the mean-
time you may consider yourself as attached
to my suite—a moment,” he continued, as
1 was about to pour out my thanks, “you had
better for the present call yourself Donati.
I know sowmething of the history of Roman
families, and your name would not smell
well to the Chigi and Colonna, and remem-
ber the Tiber is very deep.”

He touched a small handbell as he con-

doubt; but the
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L cluded, and the page appeared. ‘“Defaure,”
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he said, “send the Abbe Le Clere sad @y | |
geutlemen to me; after that you will please |

infornr the steward that apartments are to
be prepared at once for M. Donati, who is
here.” The page bowed and vanished, and,
as I rose to await the coming of the suite, the
cardinal went on with a smile: *‘Messieurs
in the unteroom are doubtless getting im-
patient; we must make haste to receive
them.” As he said these words a gray-
haired priest entered, beariag on a cushion
the scarlet hat of a prinee of the church, and
following him half a dozen gentlemen and
grooms of the chamber. The cardinal rose,
and, leaning on the arm of Bayard, walked
slowly towards the door. Le Clere Lore the
hat immediately before him, and the rest of
us formed a queue behind. As we came to
the door it was filung open by two lackeys in
a blue and silver livery, who shouted out:

“My Lord Cardinal—way—way.”

We passed into the room where the peo-
ple were arranged in two rows, and D’Arns-
boise walked down the line, bowing to one,
exchanging a word or two with another, un-
til be came opposite Corte. The doctor
dropped to his knee, and, presenting his
book, solicited the cardivnal’s influence to
obtain from him an audience with the pope,
to whom he desired to dedicate his work.

“Perte!” said the cardinal. “Why not go
to his eminencé of Strigonia—books are
more in his line than—well, we shall see—
we shall gee.”

He passed on, and the nest group that
caught hiseye was that of the young stranger
in the cloth of gold and his companion.

As the cardinal approached, the young
man drew a letter from his vest and pre-
sented it with a low bow.

D’ Amboise tore it open and glanced over
the contents. ““Iiable!” he exclaimed,
“from Mme. de la Tremonille herself. See
here, Bayard, the duchess writes, introduc-
ing her friend the Chevaliere St. Armande
—1 know not the house.”

*We are of Picardy, your eminence.”

The voice wasz singularly sweet and soft,
and a strange and undefinable resemblance
in its tones to some other voice | had heard
struck me, but i could not fix upon anything.

“The duchess says vou are anxious to
serve; would it not have been easier tosend
you to the duke?”’

St. Armande looked round with a height-
ened color, and then replied, speaking in the
same low, soft tones:

“If your eminence will kindly read the
letter you will perceive that my desire was
to see something of the court of Rome before
joining the duke.”

D'Amboise glanced at tie letter again,
and an odd smile passed over his face.

“l see,” he added, “‘the postscript—My
dear chevalier, Mme. de la Tremoille’s re-
quests are comimands to me. If you will do
me the honor of joining my suite I shall be
delighted. Permit me to introdue2 you to
the Cavaliere Donati, who is also a new
friend.”

1 bowed and extended my hand, and St.
Armande placed his within mine. [t was
small and delicate as a woman’s, and as 1
clasped it for a moment it felt as chill and
cold as death.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

MUSIC OF THE SIERRAS.

The Quiet Explorer of the Mountains
Hears Plenty of Nature’s
Melody.

Travelers in the Sierra forests usual-
ly complaic of their wamt of life, es-
pecially of birds. “The trees,” they say,
“arc fine, but the empty stillness is
deadly; there are no animals to be seen,

[no birds. We have not heard a song in

oIl 1he woods.,” And no wonder, going
in large parties with mules and horses,

making so much noise, dressed in out- |

landish. unnatural colors, every ani-
mal shuns them. Even the frightened
pines would run away if they could.
But Nature lovers, devout, silent, open-
eyed, alert, looking and listening with
love, sitting still here and there for
hours or days, as their genius directs,
find mo lack of inhabitants in these
mountain mansions, and they come to
them gladly. Not to mention the large
animals or the small insect people,
every waterfall has its ouzel, and every
tree its squirrel, or tamias, or bird—
tiny nuthateh threading the furrows of
the bark, cheerily whispering to itself
as it deftly pries oif loose scales and
examines the curled edges of lichens,
of Clarke crow, or jay, examining the
cones or some singer oriole, tanager,
warbler, resting, feeding ,attending to
domestic affairs. Hawks and eagles sail
overhead and grouse walk in happy
flecks beiow, and the song sparrow
sings in every bed of chaparral. There
is no crowding, to be sure. Unlike the
tow eastern trees, those of the Sierra
in the: main forest belt average nearly
200 feet in height, and of course many
birds are required to make much of a
show in them, and many voices to fill
them. Neverthcless, the whole range
from foothills to snpowy summits is
shaken into song every summer, and
though low and thin in wimter, the
musie never ceases.—John Muir, in At-
lantie.

Amerienn Gems.

American precious stones are of
more importance than is generally
known to those not connected with the
trade. The Maine tourmalines are un-
equaled in color, the lithia emerald of
North Carolina has never been found in
any other country, and the beryls of
Connecticut are of a fine golder vel-
low. California chrysoprase resembles
the apple-green Chinese jadeite, a beau-
tiful rose quartz comes from South Da-
kota, and a large quentity of rough
Montana saphires is sent to London to
be eut. The main part of the world's
supply of turquoises is obtained in New
Mexico. No donbt the new possessions
will add to the American production of
gems, a business as yet in its infancy.—
St. Louis Globe-Democrat.

Truoe, But Awful.

First Newspaper Reader (in smok-
ing compartment)—I hear they have
nearly reached those poor miners whe
were entombed by that explosion.

Second Newspaper Reader—Yes,
they have ha'pennytrated the wall of
rock.

Third Newspaper Reader—You mean
penetrated.

Second Newspaper Reader—No, I
don’t. They're only half way through.
—Ally Sloper.

A Metamorphosis,
Jack—\liss Ramsey is getting gray.
Dick—Now she will be blue.

Jack—O0, no; nowshe.will be blond.—~
Town Topics.

_ pain instantly
burns, boils, bruises, itch, eczemua, cae

sore throat, erysipelas, corns,
chapped hands or lips, piles and all ul.
pers or sores of #kin or mucouos mem-
brane it is u cure and permunent cure,
Will care sore or inflamed eye in forty-
eight bours. Satisfaction guaranteed or

money refunded.

Horsemen will find this oil will care
scratches, oracked heel,
old sores and collar gulls.

wg‘br sale by Clarke & -Kenn;y. Paris,
Kentocky,

New Photograph Gallery.

slter burnps,
No cure no

(1umar-8mo)

D. Cable hus opened a cozy new pho-
tograph gallery on Main street, opposite
the Telephoue Exchange, where he is
prepared to rake good pictures at low
prices. Kodak work will also be fin-
ished up prowmptly in first-class styie,
He sclicits the patronage of the publio,

(18a6t)
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To My Patrons.

I have moyed my gallery fixtures te
my residence on Henderson street but I
am prepared to make pictures from old
pegatives, or make large pictures, and
finish kodak work, Orders can be left
at Varden’s drug store or a$ my resi-

denos,
L. GRINNAR.

8. 8. AeNeY, mail carrier, will haul
light baggage to and {rom depot. Terms
very reasonable. Leave orders at Post.
eifice. (tf)
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The Bourbon Steam Laundry,
having secured office room al
Parker & James,” corner Fourth
and Main, will locate thelr main
office at that place. "Phone No.
é. All calls or bundles entrusted
to them will receive prompt at-
tention.

My agency insures against
fire, wind and storm—best old re-
liable, prompt paying compa
nies—non-union.

W.O0. HINTON, Agent.

e Ingurance Pulicles

BOUGHT FOR CASH.

H.S.STOUT, Paris, Ky.

TEETH EXTRACTED
WITHOUT PAIX

NO GAS. NO COCAINE.

A simple application to the gums nsed
only by me, and acknowledged by the
public to be the best and easiest, and
absolutely free from any after effects,

Catephoric treatment for painles

flling.

Bet of teeth......

U ‘and lower..
Bl]ver fillings 50 cts np,
Gold fillings. 1.00 up.

B0l Crowns........c.cooevssscamesscses 5.00,
Painless extraction...............50 cts.

J. 0. ADAIR, D. D. 5.,

821 Main St., Parls, Ky.,

(rpp. Court-hotse.,)
Hours: 8to12a. m.;1to5p. m.

Telephone 79.

"N. C. FISHER,
Attorney-At-Law.

Paris. Eentucky.

$5.00.
15.09,

At

Office on Broadway, up-stairs, 3 doomn
West ¢ BourBON NEWS,
*Phone 58.

Will Kenney, M. D.
Physician & Surgeon
Phone 136.

OrFrice : Fourth and Pleasant Bta,

OrFiCE HOURS : .

Tto10a m,

2to4p m,

7 to 8 p. m.
(6ang-tf)

SHITH & ARNSPARGER

NON-UNION AGENTS,

RELIABLE FIRE INSURANCE

AT LOW RATES.
& BROADWAY, PARIS, KY,.
(21ma09-tf)

- —
SPrPRING, 1800.

Trees, Plants, ¥ings.

Fruit and Ornamental Trees, Shrubs,
Bmall Fruits and every thing for Orchard
Lawn or Garden. We employ no agenta
bu¢ sell direcr at reasonabie pricea
ptrawberry and Tree Catalogues o= ap-
plicaticu to

M. F. HHILLENMEYER,
LExis@TOoN, K»

Teloevhone W78
- 3
Iasnrance in the Hurst-Home d
poat tho policy holders fifty cents on the
wmnazed dolars dur’ng ¢he year 1897,
Q. W. MuLLER, Agent,
Pars. K.

BE AN AMERICANM

Buy a watch made of Steql tuken fron
U. 8. S8 Maine, ut Havana. Dewey anf
Waltham works.cheap asany. Admira
Dewey and (‘art = igabee have thew

et

Their simile rs mailed toagents
W. F. DULL MFG, (0., 9 Baldea Lawe, New Youk,
Suflerers are Immedlatel
cATARR ﬁlﬁ;x;’;:{"luain Oé:gﬁ.-
ASTHMA contlones v troc 50 |
B2 LABOLATOR "W Jackess Br.Chicago

a—

ARRIVAL OF TRAINS ¢

From: Ulncinnati—10:78 a, m.; 5:88 g
m.: 10:10 p. m
Lexington—35:11 a. m.; 7:45 a. m.j
3:83 p. m.; 6:27 p. m.
From Richmond—5:05 a. m : 7:40 a, m.j
8:38 p. n..
25

To Cincinnati—3:15a. m.; 7:51
3:40 p. m.

To Lexington—7:47 a. m.; 1106 & m.g

5:45 p. m.; 10:14 p. m,

To Richmond—11:08 a. m.; 5:48 p. m.j
10:16 p. m,

Yo Maysville—7:50 a. m.: 8:85 p. m.,

F. B. Canzn, Agent,

A mgy

e

R

BOATEARE & OEIO BY.

TIME TABLE.

EAST BOUND.

Lv Louisville...... &30am 6:00pm
Ar Lexington 11:15am 8:40pm
Lv Lexington.....11:25am 8§:50pm &30am 5:50pms
Lv Winchester....11:58am 9:23pm 8:15am 6:30pm
Ar Mt. Sterling...12:25pm 9:50pn 8:50am 7:05pm
Ar Washington... 6:50am $:40pm
Ar Philadeiphia.10:15am 7:05pm
Ar New York 12:40n’n %:08pm

WEST BOUND.

Ar Winchester.... 7:30am 4:50pm h‘llm ELDC

Ar Lexington....... &:00am 5:20pm 7:35am S45pae
Ar Frankfort....... 9:1lam ﬁzal)jp)m

ArShelbyville....10:0lam 720pm
Ar Loulsville......J1:00am &15pm
Trains marked thus ¢ run daily ex.
cept Sunday; other trains run daily.
Through Sleepers between Lou.iavﬂ.l1
Lexington and New York withon
thange.
For rates, Sleeping Car seservations os
any information call on
F. B. CARg,
Agent L. & N, R. R.
ar,/GEORGE W. BARNEY, Paris Ky,
Div. Pass. Agent,
Lexington,

S — = =

Frankfort & Gincinna Rf.

ELEKHORN ROUTE.

LOCAL TIME CARD IN EFFECT
DE_EMBER 5tH, 188.

EAST BOUND.

No. 1.
Pasa,

7 vam
7 llam
7 15am
7 2¥am
7 84am
7 39am
7 $5am
7 S0am
% l7am
B2Zam
8 30am
8 40am

No.3. | No 8.

E-V“rankfon a

Lve Flkhorn .. . .
Lwve Switzer

Lve Stamping Gr'nd
LveDuvalls .. ..
Lve.Johcson . . . .
Lwve Georgetown . .
Lve CS R'y Depot b
Lve Newtown ol 4
Lve Centrevills . . .
LwveEllzabeth . . . .
Arr Paris ¢

f.ve Paris © LT
Lve Elizaveth . . . .
Lve Centreville. . .
%Veggv‘t?wn eF .b.
ve 'y Depot
Lve Georgetown . .
Lve Johnson . . . .
LveDuvalls. . . . .
Lve Stamping Gr'nd |!
Lve Switzer. . . . .
Lva Elkhorn

Arr Fmankforta

Daily except Sunday.
a Connects with L. & N.; b connects wi
& C.; counects with Ky, Central.

KENTUCKY CENTRAL POINTS

PN AL

3:40; 7:00|Lr .
42+ 750! Lv .
10| B:4U(AY. 930 &
8.30 AF, 545! 122
6.168/11:42/Ar . Winchester . Lyl 7:09| ta
720| 1:W/Ar. . . Richmond . . . Lv| 6:20] 2:

GEO B, HARPER, Gen’l Bup's.
JUS. K. NEWTON, G P. A.

©O@M. . A2 . . .

AM.P.M
1120f 7:u
10:28] 8:1

. Frankfort. . . Ar

o AP
= - ¢
. Maysville . . . Lv

K&K.K&K- K&K K3l

4 The Leading Specialists of America [\§
™ 20 vewss in onio. Y

K 250,000 Cured.
Thousands of young and middle-aged
men are troubled with this discase—
% uneonsciously., They may have a sma
ing sensation, small, twisting stream,
sharp catting pains at times, slight die-
charge, difficulty in eommencing, weak
organs, emissions, and all the nrmftoul
of nervous debility—they have S8TRIC-
TURE. Don'tletdoctors experimenton
you, by cutting, stretching, or tearing
you. 'Thiswill noteure you, ns it will re-
turn. Our NEW METHOD TREAT-
MENT  absorbs the stricture tissue;
henceremovod the stricture permanently.
It ean never return. No pain,no ™~
ing, no dotntion from business by our
method. The sexunalorgansarestrength-
ened. The nerves are invigorated,
the bliss of manhood returns,

WECURE GLEET

Thousands of young and middle-aged
men are having their sexual vigor and
vitality continually sapped by thia dis-
case. They aro frequently unconscious
of the causo of Lhese symptoms. Ueneral
Weakness, Unnatural Discharpges, Fail-
ing Manhood, Nervousness, Poor Mem- §
ory, lrritability, at times Soxarting Hen-
satian, Sunken Eyes, with dark ewrcles,
Waeak Back, Genernl Depression,
of Ambition, Varicoeelo, Shrunken
Parts, ete. GLEET and STRICTURE
may be the cause, Don’t consult family
doctors, as they hive no experience In
these special disenses~don’t allow
§ Quacks to experiment on yon, Consult
Specialists, who have made a life stud
Diseases of Men and \Women. Our N
METHOD TREATMENT wil
tively cure you. One thousand do
for a case we accept for treatment
ecannotcure. ‘Terms moderate fora cure.

CURES GUARARTEED

We treat and enre: FEMISSIONS,
VARICOCELE, SYPHILIS, GLRET
STRICTURE, IMPOTENCY. SECRET
DRAINS. UNNATURAL DISCHARG-
ES. KIDNEY and BLADDER Diseases.
pEapUHPATIO! JEE SO

REE. wkahle to ¢all, wrnte for

UESTTON  BLANK for HOME

REATMENT.

DRS.

WKENNEDY & KERGAN |
1122 W. FOURTH STREET,

¢ CINCINNATI, O.
K&K KEK K&K
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